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Sleepover 


Author's Notes: 
IT year old James and Dave, And l4 year old Lars. Short fluffy thing | came up with. Enjoy :) Oh, and from 


James perspectivel 


We had been sleeping over at each others houses frequently. Me and Dave had always been very close, and 
part of our friendship was staying over at each others places for the night, watching horror movies, eating 
pizza, and jamming out to our favorite bands. 


Dave, who was curled up in a fetal position next to me, was sound asleep. | was laying on my back and staring 
at the ceiling fan that spun at a slow pace. My mind lost focus when | heard faint, tiny footsteps down the 


hallway. Sounds like that unnerved me for some reason, don't know why. 


| felt the footsteps get closer, so | looked up and didn't see anyone. Than | felt someone poke me from behind- 


| quickly flinched and my heart sped up. 


"Dave, | can't sleep!" A voice whimpered to me. | quickly lost all fear | had, as it was Dave's little brother, Lars. 


He had gotten the curse of being teeny. Girls found it adorable, Dave used it more to piss him off though. He 


was about four to five inches shorter than me, maybe even six. 


"l'm not Dave," | sat up and faced the shorter boy. He was wearing a oversized white t-shirt, and long sweat 


pants. His long-ish brown hair looked surprisingly well groomed for someone who had been trying to sleep. 

‘Oh, sorry Jamiel" He whispered. 

"Alright, what's wrong? Everything okay?" | questioned. 

"| can't sleep, I'm scared! Dave usually tucks me in, but he doesn't when you're here." 

A smile crept across my face at the thought of that. | turned around and looked at the sleeping ginger, how 
his hair formed a halo around his head. Doing something like that isn't him, or, at least something he'd be open 


about. 


"You wanna watch TV with me, Fun Size? | can't sleep either." | laughed at the nickname | had given him a few 


years ago. 
"No, l'm tired." He yawned. 

"Do you want me to sleep next to you?" | asked and looked him in the eye. 
"Yeah!" He chirped. | stood up and he jumped on my back. 

"Fuck!" | gasped as his weight pressed against mine. 

"lm not that big, Jamie. Calm down" He assured me. 


Honestly, disliking him was almost impossible for me to do. He got teased alot and Dave yelled at him 
frequently, but | was never able to get mad at him. He seemed so.. Innocent? 


| carried him to his room, where | plopped him onto his bed and laid next to him. He laughed and looked at me. 


"Thanks," He rested his head on my chest and wrapped his arms around me. 
| felt my face get hot with the sudden skin contact- ignore it, Hetfield, c'mon! 
"Night, Fun Size." 


"Night, Jamie." 


